MARRIAGE   IX   HEAX'EX             185

talked of trivialities, the things that were quite
matterless, although both were acutely conscious
of the fact that this moment in their lives mattered
so much.

She had thought that she would enjoy every
moment. It was like a dream. She danced with
Peter. Tunes seemed to kaleidoscope through
her brain. She found herself humming them- The
whole evening was spent in skimming over sur-
faces, talking of things that were unimportant,
pleasant chat, a superb indifference to the parting
which came so near.

She knew quite well that long into the future
she would be saying to herself, '* If only I had to-
night over again/' and tonight would never be re-
born for either of them. She knew that every-
thing they were feeling now would come back to
her with an acuteness that was pain, and she would
long to feel his arms about her again, and his eyes
and lips so close, and to be dancing with him.

He said at last: "It's getting late. Oughtn't
we to go back?'*

"It's only midnight. Surely you don't want
to cut the evening short?*'

He looked at her.

" Fin afraid I can't prolong it like this, Ii 1 try
to something will happen. I can't do it/'

She did not argue. She nodded, because she
understood exactly what he meant* and she went
to fetch her doak* Perhaps it was wist to end the
dancing here and now, perhaps it would have been
a good deal wiser if it had never been* But she
had not been mistress of her own future; Charles
had arranged this for her. She knew quite weS